198                CLARISSA HARLOWE
LETTER   XLVIII
MISS   HOWE,   TO   JOHN   BELFORD,   ESQ.
Saturday, Sept. 30. SIR,
I little thought I ever could have owed so much obligation to any man as you have laid me under. And yet what you have sent me has almost broken my heart, and ruined my eyes,
I am surprised, though agreeably, that you have so soon, and so well, got over that part of the trust you have engaged in, which relates to the family.
It may be presumed, from the exits you mention of two of the infernal man's accomplices, that the thunderbolt will not stop short of the principal. Indeed I have some pleasure to think it seems rolling along towards the devoted head that has plotted all the mischief. But let me, however, say, that although I think Mr. Morden not altogether in the wrong in his reasons for resentment, as he is the dear creature's kinsman and trustee, yet I think you very much in the right in endeavouring to dissuade him from it, as you are her executor, and act in pursuance of her earnest request.
But what a letter is that of the infernal man's I I cannot observe upon it. Neither can I, for very different reasons, upon my dear creature's posthumous letters; particularly on that to him. 0 Mr. Belford ! what numberless perfections died, when my Clarissa drew her last breath 1
If decency be observed in his letters, for I have not yet had patience to read above two or three of them, (besides this horrid one, which I return you enclosed,) I may some time hence be curious to locfo, by their means, into the hearts of wretches, which, though they